ROBESPIERRE
ing of the 9th of Thermidor (July 27, 1794), he donned
it again, unconsciously accomplishing a symbolical act:
he was going to his death. When he was leaving
Duplay expressed concern about his safety. Maximilien
reassured him and started on his way towards the
Tuileries. He had persuaded himself that what had
happened yesterday was only a parliamentary accident,
and so it was; but what was to happen that day was the
result of a carefully laid plot. He was walking into an
ambush.
Fouche was not in the Convention hall. He was
taking no chances. He had assigned the principal role
to Tallien—that "clown in the tragedy that ended
Robespierre's reign", as Mercier calls him. The clown
that day was to be Vadier, and the star role was to be
taken out of Tallien's hands by Billaud-Varenne, but
the outcome was to be all Fouche could have desired.
Robespierre's friends Saint-Just and Lebas were
there. Augustin was in his seat. Couthon was in the
conference room of the Committee quarrelling with
Carnot, who wanted to issue an order for the arrest of
Hanriot. Friendship and a common ideal united these
few men, but no mutual understanding, no plan of
action. Against Fouche's carefully laid scheme they
meant to pit nothing but their sincerity and oratory.
The.conspirators paid them the tribute of employing
every means to keep them from being heard.
Undoubtedly the Thermidorians were more uneasy
than Robespierre. They must have strained their ears
for the sound of the tocsin, the thunderous bark of
cannon on the Pont-Neuf. What if the Convention
were again confronted by serried ranks of soldiers, by
bluff Hanriot on horseback, by the mouth of cannon
pointed at the Tuileries? . . . But it was not the same
Robespierre the Convention had to deal with, and a
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